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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Gardening HIGH-CLASS KITCHEN GARDENING. 4s. 6d. | COMPANION to the FLOWER GARDEN. 7s. 
BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS. 3s. 6d. HOW TO GROW MUSHROOMS. Js. 
Books. GROWING ROSES OUT-OF-DOORS. /s. HOW TO GROW ASPARAGUS. 1s. 

rye ates SIR JOSEPH PAXTON’S BOTANICAL DICTIONARY. 25s. 
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FOUR NEW NOVELS. 
AT ALL THE LIBRARIES, 





QUT OF THEIR ELEMENT. 

















Lady Manosnet Masenviz 


RAYMOND'’S ATONEMENT. 


om the German of B. Wrawen 


THE DEWY MORN. By Ricuanp 


DREAM FACES. 


». Peruenerownsavon 


By the Hon. 


Rrows Rewriter & Sow, New Burlington 6t 





THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
© Sixpence 


«TEN Ta — 
mn Cann's Treasure ilustrated by W. Stacey. 
7 anatertum of the Boutherm Ocean. 
A Righteous Retribution. 
Flowers 
npee of Wales a Hundred Years Ago. 
tT alk of he Pome by James Parn. Chay 
I ustrated by larry Purnias. 
a“, ~Tooang & Oo., 16, Waterloo Piace, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 


hw 











be £ 
za Bg 
és =e 
3 W So 
= 3 ba 
= © n= 
5 a 5 
So e 
<< & Js 
E 
PA 


NEURGH,5 George St. (Head Office). 
NDOW, 63 King William Street, E.C. 
8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
BLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Baascnu Orrices awp Acrencres in Inpia 
AND THE COLONIES. 


MUEL | BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 











applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE. 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, ilustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 

‘Bton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
i HANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, a., 

, Ludg: ate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


cu “HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


siuces the beautiful Guides Colour so much 


t N 





Warranted perfectly bermiess. Pree 
{ wand 10s. éd., of all the c® Pe: fumers 
W hotesaie 


iste throughout the worl 
Agent . = Hovewpex & Sons “henten 


| ae ROH ERS 








In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 t&°% Ibe 


MCCALL’S 27 suse ovmn mar saauion: 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 











If you area man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you area mano ictters, tolling over your mid 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Ifyou are young and growing too fast, or if pou are 
sufiering from the effects of ant over-indulgence, 
take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ls - yu are married or single, old or young, _—_ eel 
om poor health or languishing on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you prerersta, KipN ey OF URINART COMPLAINT 
the stoma H, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
weaves? You will bx cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Contains OXYGEN (Nature's Purifier), 
and for this reagon is superior 
TO ALL OTHER prepa- 










properties of 

a BEA-WATER 

anda PURE AIR 

BATH. It invigorates 

the Body and Strengthens 

PD the Nerves. Of ali Chemists, 
& Prices: 1 ib., le. ; 2 .be., ls. 6d, 


DRESS FABRICS | : 
At GREAT SAVING 
to the 
PURCHASER!!! 


Ladies, send bet 


















TIES 
oy and 
inter Season 
New Srrwes at 


Paces To svir 
alt Ponegs. 


REGISTERED TRADE MAR 


BRADFORD MANUFACTURING CO., 


RASHIRE 
The Bradford pote Be Co., by trading direct 


with the Public, have ecected a revolution in the 
Styles and Fabrics of Dress Materials, Twis is testi 
fied by innumerable Press opinions. Carrisge is 
paid to any - of the United Kingdom, ou all 
orders over The Century Cashmeres, as ex!i- 
bired at the feattn Exhibition, are in ever incieas- 
ing demand ar to address in full. Please 

write at once, and mention Pusce 


CANTAB CIGARETTES. 


‘Bhe BEST 64. and Is. Packets or Boxes,in Arowath 
or Sweet Virginia 
CANTASS aré sold at Bewtay & Co.'s, 
@, Strand, —~ 143, Chea e. London nal at 
leading Tobaceonists in the King 
A. ZICALIOTTI, Manufacturer 








CLUB EASY CHAIRS. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


DANGER FROM EPIDEMICS. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


The Times says :—**CONDY’S FLUID is 
the best disinfectant known to 
Science.” 

| The Morning Post says :—“ CoNDy’s 

FLUID is the best and most 

efficacious disinfectant.” 

LIEBIG says :—‘The state- 
ments made about the excellent 
effects of ConpDy’s FLUID in 
destroying bad smells, as well 
as the unwholesome contamina- 
tions to which drinking water is 
subject, are perfectly correct.” 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


uence of Imitations of 
LRA PERRINS' SAUCE 
which are Cetcalated to deceive the Publ 
Les & Perarns beg todraw attention to the ee that 
each bottle of the Original and Genui 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their Dignature, thus— 


| Leathers 


* Bold Wholesale by the ee 
Cacssz & Biackwaut, London; and Export Oil Olimes 








Baron 





generally. 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 








mad you will 
ecel ve PUsT 
KEE, a} 
Fample Pattern, | 
with Prices, of | 
a EAD 
ING NOVEI 


IRON FENDING. 





Catalorue of all kinds of a A Wire Fence, 
Hurdles, Gates, Tree Guards, P paler, Lawn-Tennis 
and Cricket-Ground Fence, Wire Net‘ing, Stable 
Pittings. &c., &c., free on application. 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Welverhampten. 
And 3, Crovked Lane, hing “yy ) Cone, E.C. 
Please name this Pa 


THEBESTFOOD 





FORINFANTS 








SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &c., everywhere. 





MADAME TUSSAUD's 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till io. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


HE ISLE OF WIGHT §Ay. 
T ATORIUM LIMITED, —- CHALE 
near VENTNOR. 
NOW OPEN for the reception of Visitor, 
The Sanatorium has been inspected by a Depot. 
tion from the Honorary Medical Council, wry 
expressed their entire satisfaction with 
ements, and warmly recommended thy 
Establishment. The convenience of a Privaty 
Hotel, combining any comfort with the 
rity of a high-class Boarding Establishmest 
Laxuriously furnixhed. Inclusive terms, board an4 
apartments, Three to coves Guineas per Wea, 
according to situation. Most favourably spoken of 


































by the Press. ths. Electric Belis, Amus meng 
No extras Pro-pectuwes of retary, » & 
Helen's Place. E.C., or of the Manageress, Black 


ganz Chale, Isle of Wight. 











HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, and IMPAIRED VITALITY 
aoe by the use of mild eae 
Galvanic currents, as given by means 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, Ef. 


ELECTRIC ENERGY is 
readily converted into VITAL ENERGY, 
and the marvellous curative efficacy of te 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT in cases 





Rurvmatism, Inpiorstiox, 
Leuico, Constipation, 
Sciatica, FPemace Comrrarnrs, 
Govt, Genemat amp Lou 


Kioway Comrtamrs, — Destiry, 
Eriversy, Fonction a! Drsonpens, 
Paxacysis, &c., 
is now UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED, 
not only by the PROFPSSION, but te 
PUBLIC at large, ae witness the HOST of TESTI. 
MONIALS, extracts —— which = contalan o 2 


Pat sent pet ees 
newt ELECTRIC rARCOCIATION, i a, 
VIADUCT, LONDON. 


PATIENTS suffering from 


of the above ailments are invited to 


oy at2i, oe Viaduct, and gratuitously test 
x themselves he various apparatus, piso 
e the aaviceo’ the CONSUL NG MEDICAL 


Enecraaes AN, who had FOURTEEN 
YEARS’ EXP ERIENCE in in the use of curative 
electricity and its special application to variow 
kinds of diseases. 


ConsuLTaTion aND oy ee — Dam, 
PM. 


raom WO am 
Er pernonaraic BELT 
ceo on receipt of P.0.0 


for le to C. 

fore ViabUcT, Loni 
Send for Pam »* nell or, Da. 

Scorr’s Guipz To Hzattu.” Post free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Unadulterated—Plavour of unequalled delicacy 
Obtainable from ail —— i. Grocers. 
3s. per Ib.; ls. 74. per § Ib. ; per ib. 
Where any difficulty is expe enced in vohcaiig 
the Wholesale Agents, E. A. Lirs & 
23, Gueat Bain Hewens Gabe. ke, will seo 
a sample 2 lb post free on reeript tof bs 
Manufactory—A 


C. BRANDAUER&( 
IRCULAR p 
sPOINTEDEL 


process. 


et ESS, 21, HOL- 
, B.C. 























ps to 
Warehouse, 24, King a 








318, New Bond Street, London, !". 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jewell: 


have decided to retire from 


business, In furthera:: 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale ai « 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


MR. 


STREETER’S STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 

I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 

RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &o. 
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THE MODERN PIERIAN SPRING. 


“The facts that there are a number of half-starved children in London Schools, and that they are 
not merely being educated but prepared for examination—the same examination which has to be passed 
by their plump, well-fed companions—substantiate the statement that educational over-pressure exists”? — 
Dr. Crichton-Browne’s Report on Over- Pressure. 
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Mr. Inspector Punch (to the Mother of the Muses), ‘‘ Don’? OVERDO IT, MY DEAR Mapa ! 
REMEMBER, ALL PITCHERS ARE NOT OF THE SAME 81ZE!” 


Mr. Inspector Punch. Well, my dear Madam, how are you getting on ? 

The Modern Mnemosyne (a little drearily). Oh, capitally—on the whole. 

Mr. Inspector Punch. I notice that you speak with a certain hesitancy, not to say 
reservation. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Well, MunpELtA tells me that my new task is being very suc- 


cessfully carried on, as judged by results. But then, you see, it isa new task. The modern 
Pieria is not much like the ancient one. (Sighs.) 
_ Mr. Inspector Punch. Why, certainly have is a difference between the Muse-haunted 
Spring and the new Educational Drinking-Fountain. 
_ The Modern Mnemosyne. Yes. Men used to flock voluntarily, nay, eagerly, to the 
Spring, to worship my daughters. Now, at that Fountain, I have to take the initiative, and 
sometimes feel more like Mrs. Squeers than the Mother of the Muses. . 

Mr. Inspector Punch. I see. Ladling the waters of knowledge into juvenile mouths as 
though you were administering brimstone-and-treacle ! 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Of course, it’s all for their good. 


Mr. pas Punch. So was the brimstone and treacle, in the eyes of Dotheboys Hall. 4 


I observe, though, that there seems to be a difference of taste—or capacity—amongst the 
recipients of your doubtless wholesome doses. Yonder little man took his like a man, and 
seemed to relish it. But this pale puny urchin here made a great deal of spluttering over 
it, and looks now as though it had rather choked than refreshed him. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. Well, you see he is dull—and delicate—and, I fear, not too well 
fed. Very difficult to deal with, that sort of boy. J . : 

wen Inspector Punch, Are you quite sure you have hit upon the right way of dealing 
with him ? 

The Modern Mnemosyne. I suppose it is my business to make them all drink their fill 

m my Fountain. 

Mr, “eo Punch. Their fill, say you? Perhaps. But all pitchers are not of the 
same size. There is a difference between being invited to drink, and being subjected to the 
Torture by Water, as the old tormentors used to call it. 

** A little learning is a dangerous thing ; 
Drink deep or taste not the Pierian Spring,”’ 
—is an old poetical precept, but it requires judgment in its application—in relation to your 
latter-day Pieria at least. 

The Modern Mnemosyne. But what am I to do, my dear Poxcn ? é 

Mr. Inspector Punch. Distinguish, my dear Madam. Nobody but an abject noodle, a 
rabid reactionist, or a narrow bigot has anything to say against your Fountain, or its free 
draughts. Unfortunately, noodles, reactionists, and bigots still abound, and these will be 
only too glad to take advantage of any mistakes of yours in order to defeat your oe ae 
and disparage your excellent intentions. All the miore necessary for you to be as 
well as zealous, discreet as well as liberal. Your waters, no doubt, are good for all, but all 
cannot drink equally deep of them, and it is cruel folly to attempt to make them. A pint 





= — — 


measure will not hold a quart, and a stupid, 
sickly, and half-starved urchin cannot 
absorb what may come easy to a bright and 
well-fed youngster. The effort to make 
him do so is as cruel as the gorging of 
Strasbourg geese, and less fruitful of useful 
result. In this matter we may learn some- 
thing even from the possibly not altogether 
Admirable Cricuton- Browne. 

The Modern Mnemosyne (indignant). 
Mine enemy, MuNDELLA, tells me, and 
Fitcu makes clear. 

Mr, Inspector Punch. Fas est et ab hoste 
doceri! My dear Madam, if it is once be- 
lieved by the wise and humane, as well 
as asserted by the prejudiced, that your 
Fountain cannot flow freely for the many 
without torture or overstrain to the few, 
your work will be rendered doubly difficult, 
and that beneficent stream of the Modern 
Pieria blocked and dammed, if not dried up 
entirely. A Fountain is not a Force Pump 
you know, and over-pressure will only end 
in a regrettable burst-up. Let all drink 
freely, and to their fullest capacity, of 
your wholesome and quickening waters. 
But all capecition are not the same; and 
if you would beneficently universalise your 
draughts, you must rationally—regulate 
your doses 





THE ST. PANCRAS RECIPE FOR 
CHOLERA. 


Take a long, narrowish street, full of 
houses (not too new), and cover the pave- 
ments before them with Butchers’ Block 
Ornaments and the overflows of Green- 
grocers’ shops. Having got this foundation, 
oroceed to deal with the road, which must 
be of a material to absorb and retain vege- 
table and animal garbage. Sprinkle freely 
with barrows containing strong-emelling 
comestibles, and allow the trimmings to 
accumulate into a semi-liquid mass of de- 
caying matter. Now add some stale fish, 
and let the whole simmer through an entire 
Sommer. 

While the simmering is going on, divide 
the responsibility between two neighbouring 
Vestries, in unequal proportions. Having 
done this, one of the Vestries will adhere 
to two of the houses, while the other will 
stir up for a day or two a few slightly 
damaged artisans into the seething mass 
without in the least altering its normal 
condition. 

Having thus obtained your home stock, 
all you now require is a little foreign 
avour. a germ from Marseilles 
Toulon, or Naples (either of the three will 
do equally well) be but once introduced, 
and you will find your dished thorough- 
fare an almost losuhanstibdp centre of the 
spécialité to obtain which you have striven 
so energetically and intelligentlv. 

You may call your street Goodge-for- 
Nothing Street, or Little Mud-Salad Market, 
according to taste. 





Advice Gratis. 


Tue following Advertisement appears in 
the Daily News :— 


ANTED, OPINION on NOVEL, with 
recommendation to Publishers. Moderate 
terms. 

Mr. Puneh’s advice to this Advertiser is 
to bring out the Novel at once at his own 
expense, and then he would probably get 

enty of opinions on it for nothing. 

hether those opinions would chance to 
‘* recommendations to Publishers,” or not, 
of course would remain to be proved. 
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STUDY OF A WASP. 


Cowes, Serremper, 1884. 
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A “MASTER OF THE SENTENCES,” 


| Sie Henry Hawkins gave two most 
justly severe sentences last week. t us 
hese they will be deterrent. The first was 
of ten years penal servitude passed on 
Henry Pariiips for attempting to extort 
money by threatening the victim with ap 
accusation of crime, and the other was 

sed on two professional and determined 
ove by whose capture was effected through 
the pluck of one man, single-handed, Con- 
stable Garner, of the G Division, 429, one 
of whom got a “‘ lifer,” and the other twenty 
years penal servitude. — 

A fact worth noting is how many of these 
burglaries with violence, and, for the matter 
of that, how many other crimes as well, are 
committed by ticket-of-leave men. Does 
the system answer? In what proportion 
does it succeed? Can such men as Wuicat 
and WHEATLEY ever be set at liberty again ? 
If they can be reclaimed, then, when re- 
claimed, let them spend a poubentinl life 
in Prison, where the discipline might be 
relaxed, but where there would be no tem 
tation to burgle and revolverise, no diffi- 
culty in obtaining employment, and where 
‘* Police supervision,” so intolerable to the 
Ticket-holder, would be rather a pleasure 
than otherwise, the Warders coming to be 
looked upon as Guardian Angels. Let the 
criminals become as good ‘‘as they make 
’em” in prison, but,—emphatically but,— 
don’t let’em out again. 


| 








| More RepusiicanisM.—The Miners of 

Lanarkshire, with the sympathetic aid of 
Mr. Micuart Davirtr, want to abolish 
| Mineral Royalties! They are resolved to 

| form an Anti-Royalty me Labour League! 
Mineral Royalties! A sly and sinister allu- 
sion, doubtless, to Iron Tyrants and Pinch- 
beck Potentates. Something fresh here to 
frighten the sapient gentleman who saw in 
the Essex quake another instance of 
Mr. GLapsTone’s persistent interferences 
with the Landed Interest ! 








ROBERT ON THE RIVER, 


My frend, Jo the Marine, as I allus called him, and the Boat 
House, went away last week in quite a delluge of rain, and as it kept 
on all day he and his Masters must, I should think, have found it 
jest a leetle damp and dreary, but p raps it were a good time for the 
fishing, as, strange to say, the fishes 1’m told is remarkable fond of 
rain, and it makes ’em so jolly hungry that they ’ll bite at anythink. 
My Marine frend, who told me he was about the fust man in the 
Trenches at Tellel K. Beer in Egyp—tho’ what bizziness he had in 
‘em I’m sure J don’t know, plantin p’raps for his officers— 
has took such a wiolent fansy to River since he’s been Majer 
og the Boat House, that he says he’s quite deturmined to have 
@ LACK, 

When he told me so, I made one of my werry best jokes, for I wen- 
tured to ask him where he expected to find the Key as would open 
one tohim? This never a d to have struck him before, and as 
it made him rayther down, I promised to speak a word to a friend of | 





mine, who is a cazual nite Watchman to one of the London Peers, so = 


he went away quite sure of success. - 

I bort myself a great big black felt At, to keep the sun off, and it 
has a most wunderfool effect on the jewvenile poppylation of this 
innosent place, they ewidently takes me for a Wicar, or a Dene, or 
summat of that sort, and bobs their little kertesys, or makes their 
little bows, according to their genders, whenever they passes me or I | 
pace them. How cheaply is the respeckt of Mankind purchased ! 

ine cost me 2s. 9d. 

I don’t git no see ba down here, which I werry much misses. 
There is one old i ine, but it stands out in a feild, and 
hasn’t got no door or no steps, so that ain’t of no use. I was told as 
I could have a butiful header into twenty foot of water, but it struck 
me werry forcibly as I should find it much easyer to 
foot of water than to git out of it, so I declined the 
tion. I was rowed y as 


go ae Somy 


as Messrs. MapLe anp 





beantiful place, whi werry nicely furnisht, as one would 


expec. We don’t have no reg’lar Regatter here, but we has occa- 
sional Saleing Matches, and Koing Matches; and, as there are #9 
few to see ’em, we calls ’em our fewsees! We had a Saleing Match 
last Satturday atween three Cutters as wood have astonisht Cowes if 
they hadn’t bin so used to ’em. It was won by a neck, the Ina- 
shower being last, proberbly because it began to rain at the critti- 
calmoment. The steering of the winner was considered worthy of a 
Thames Conservative. 

We has a fine long Bridge as connecs us with Goring—so named, [ 
was told, after the Bull Fites as took place in the time of the ancient 
Romans. There are two Flower Mills at each end of the Bridge, and 
a dedly feud has allers existed between’em. At one time it grew 
to sitch a pitch that one on ’em exploded, and was afterwards put 
upon the stage as 7'he Miller and his Men. h on ’em claims to 
be the original Miller, and wants all the water to hisself, but is only 
allowed so many ons a day, as, of course, the Milkman has to 
be considered. on ’em can, of course, sing, “‘ When the Wind 
blows,” though it does so happen as they can do werry well without 
one. 

Wen I left London, all the papers was a-torking about the dredful 
state of the River, but lor, how they does egsazzerate! Why, any- 
think more butiful, or more clearer, or more , eenene, or more 
fuller, than the lovely river at Streetley, nobody coud never have 
seen, and if Mr. Tenny’s Son or Mr. SwrmBvrn wants a subject 
for an idol, or a Sonset, let him come here, and inwoke the Mewses 
of quiet Streetley, and give us sumthink in this romantic style,— 

Whene’er I climes our lovely hills and romes among the copses, 
The only thing as trubbles me is them nasty stinging Wopses! 

Our peeple wasn’t not werry sucksessful on the 1st of September. 
I seed two gents who had both ewidently got well soked, and who 
Hed cosh, Se ood all they bad chek wes cae shoe’ lauto rabbis, ouieh 

evening y it was one pore Ww 
they carried atwoen ‘em in triumf, and when . e li 
werry angry, torked about punching 
aes oe ke ee a-looking on, so my 
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WAR AND PEACE. 


UsErvut tn Action, AND ORNAMENTAL WHEN THEY COME BACK TO TowN,—B Ess ‘Eo ! 








brim hat may have saved bloodshed, who nose. But the nex day, 
my land lords went out, and returned, quite carmly and kwietly, 
ta no less than thirty pairs of braces, including one are! Such is 
ped them as does little or nothink is awful proud of it, and them as 
oes lots thinks but little about it. 

a My managed to squeege my week’s wacashun into a fortnit, but 
frend to-morrow to resume my perfeshnal dooties with my o 
rends the Jiners and Carvers, who elects their new Master on that 
} partickler day, and then nobly dines, as Carvers nat’rally 
should, for th sy changes their Master wunce a-year, I’m 
we as it wouldn’t suit neither on us for them to change their cld 

alter, Ropert. 





nest Ixrants wHom W. E. G. uvrenps to Exrrancuise.—The 








Tue Coup pe Grace.—leg hit for Sir. 


EN SWEET? 

Ir is satisfactory to know that the little disagreeable ‘ incident” 
that inaugurated the recent discussion of the Sugar bounties at 
Berlin led to no serious uences. Prince Bismarck has no very 
active sympathy with Trades Unions and working men’s delegates, and 


ld it was not unreasonable that he should regard the rather ormidable 


meeting in question with a somewhat unfriendly eye. Convened under 
the presidency of Herr Potxa, a Gentleman whose very name seemed 
to suggest that he might possibly lead the Chancellor a pretty dance, 
the ostensible purpose of the gathering was to deal with the economic 
aspect of the manufacture and sale of sugar. But the fear was, as 
the German Minister of Foreign Affairs, with a keen sense of 
humour, explained to the representative of the English delegates, 
“that they would get off their beet.” Being assured, however, to 
the contrary, and further informed that Herr Porxka, though a 
master of his figures, would only take a step in the Kew direction, 
he granted the permission, and the Conference was held accordingly. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. entering names, and disposing of tickets. Everything done with 
(Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de- Dime.) military punctuality. You must be there exactly to your time, or 


No. V. 
Starting —Cells— Treatment— Costume — Pulverisation— Analysis. 


Havine settled what is the matter, we (CuIvers and myself) com- 
mence our traitement. 

Curves still doesn’t entirely believe in it. Hopes for the best. 
He is, however, far better inclined towards everything than he was 
at first, and, while standing on one of the bri , and surveying 
the scene, he goes so far as to admit that “it seems to he a friendly 
little country ;”’ which, coming from him, is a great tribute to the 
local beauties of nature. 

Dr. Pronité has given me a letter of introduction to the Director 
of the Baths, who receives me with the utmost politeness, and puts 
me au courant with all the ways of the place. 

We take our tickets. Being offered my choice of hours, I have to 





: rue ETAwLrsseMENntT.—Maltre de Service, or Clerk of the Course 
(traitement), entering the names of the Starters. 


elect either 5°30 a.m. for my bath, or 9°30, or the afternoon 3°30. I 
take 9°30, and a “‘ bain locale,” consisting of ‘‘ pulverisation” at 9, to 
begin with. Carvers takes 3°30. But there being two baths vacant 
it the present moment, we commence at once, as the course is for 
twenty-one days, and we shall have saved a day by beginning imme- 
liately ; and then,” says Carvers, astutely, ‘‘there will only be 
twenty days to work out.” Committed, with severe treatment, for 
twenty-one days—that is our sentence. 

The construction of the baths is quite different from that of the 
baths at Aix-les-Bains and 
Aix -la-Chapelle, where 
they are of a depth and size 
that you can stand upright 
in them, and very nearly 
have room to swim. Here 
it is an ordinary cell (quite 
in keeping with the twenty- 
one‘days’ sentence), with a 
metal bath in it, somewhat 
of the shape of a boat that 
a child makes out of a 
newspaper, only without 
the peak in the middle. 
The accompanying sketch 
gives a fair idea of one of 
the Cellules de Bain a la 
Bourboule. 

The Etablissement des 
Bains is a very fine place, 
with three domes to it (out 
of compliment to the de- 
partment where it is situ- 
: ated, the Puy de Déme), 
bearing a strong family resemblance to those which are the 
erown and glory of the edifice in Traf uare. From a 
distance the Etablissement might be taken for a Cathedral ; coming 
nearer, the traveller might ibly set it down as a caserne, or, if 
he were of a sporting turn, he would come to the conclusion that it 
was a pretty big training stable; and, having come quite close, he 
would feel certain that it must be an International Exhibition of 
some sort, until he found himself inside, and saw the industry 
prections there. Nomistake as to what it is when you ’re once within. 
Notices to Baigneurs and Baigneuses everywhere ; po drinking at 
; some coming, 





Cell for the Bather at La Bourboule. 


® fountain; people waiting their turn for a ba’ 
others going; some in corners, cargling ; others disappearing into 
mysterious departments labelled ‘‘ Pulverisation” and ‘‘ Massage.” 





you re out of it for the day, unless chance favours you. If you're 
minute or so late, the Maitre 
de Service shakes his head 
reprovingly at you; if five 
minutes late, he remon- 
strates with you on your 
laxity ; if later than that, 
it is only by cringing and 
obsequious politeness that 
you can obtain your ticket, 
One hour is allowed you for 
a bath, undressing, drying, 
and re-dressing included. 
If you occupy more time 
than this, you must pay 
extra for it. A Baigneur 
can have a Bain de luze, 
which consists of dressing- 
room, a bath-room, and, [ 
believe, extra towels, and extra time. Some invalids are carried 
in sedan chairs to and fro; but these chaises-d-porteurs are not so 
coquettes as at Aix-les-Bains; for Aix is patronised largely by 
tritlers who go there pour s’amuser et pour se distraire: but there's 
nothing of that sort here. La Bourboule is a Station Thermale 
sérieuse, and we are all very much in earnest. For amusements and 
distractions we may at first yearn, but after a while the patient 
succumbs to fate, and abandons all hope of amusing himself, content 
to take life listlessly so long as he takes 
his baths and waters regularly. A lotos- 
eater is a joker to a drinker of the waters 
of La Bourboule. 

At La Bourboule.—Business is busi- 
ness here, and the Treatment is every- 
thing. At 6 a.m. I rise, and take my 
chocolat complet. Lovely air, fresh, 
coldish, and the mist disap ing over 
the tops of the mountains. Then I write 
till just on nine, when it is l’heure du 
bain et je me rends a Il’ Etablissement, 
when I etfully salute the Maitre de 
Service at his desk, obtain my ticket for 
‘“‘ pulverisation,” and off I go to be 
** pulverised.”’ 

o undergo this, you have to put ona 
white robe, a napkin round your throat, 
as if you were going to be shaved, and 
then a waterproof ‘‘ bavette,” or baby’s 
bib. Thus attired, you are shown into a 
chamber fitted up with a series of little 
marble washing-places, in front of 
which are seated several persons arrayed 
similarly to yourself, all, apparently, 
waiting to be shampoo’d. It looks at 
first sight like a haircutter’s establish- 
ment full of customers, but with no one 
to attend upon them. At the second 
glance, however, you see that each little 
marble division, which you had mistaken 
for shampooing places, but which you now see more nearly resemble 
the compartments in marble, and in miniature, of a telegraph-oflice, 
is fitted up with a small apparatus not unlike a microscope, only 
that as the persons 
—_ sone — 

e desk 1s applying 

i bat his 





’ 


at La Bourboule. 


“ Taking the Chair’ 








This is not a Priest of some 
strange Rite in sacrificial 
vestments, but an Invalid 
at La Bourboule, arrayed 
for ‘‘ Pulverisation.”’ 


telephones, 
end, hoy om ee 

uiet by P 
prt Mi to send 


They are 
not fanatics, = 


‘** Pulverisation ’’—is vexation. a 
Motto.—** Let us spray.’”’ 


8 
shooting out a fine strong spray into the mouth and down the throat, of 
wherever you have to attack the local suffering. The sketches wil 
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convey some idea of the costume and the operation. Besides this, 
there is ‘‘ inhalation,” and there are “ bains locaux” for all parts. 
There is the nose-bath, the ear-bath, eye-bath, thumb-bath, big-toe- 
bath, hand-bath, &c., &c. So that you can give any individual 
member of your corporation a dose of it without inconveniencing the 
others—which is a very just and proper arrangement, and one that 
might be well observed in various other corporate bodies. 

For the drinking you go to the Fountain. You purchase your own 
glass, which is numbered and reserved for your own private use, 
and you take half a glass of the water of La Bourboule just ten 
minutes before the two principal meals. Those who do not believe 





A Sweet Girl Gargler. 


“ Gargarisme.”’—The Bold Gargler. 


in the merits of the fontaine de la Bourboule will consider all the 
accounts of the cures effected by these waters as merely new editions 
of La Fontaine’s Fables. The motto of La Bourboule is ‘“‘ Don’t 
leave Well alone.” aoa 

For my part I hear so much, and have such convincing proofs of 
their efficacy—though at the early stage of the ‘‘ traitement” I can’t 
say I recognise any peculiar benefit, other than would be the natural 
result of living in the very purest air, rising early, going to bed 
early, getting sufficient exercise and plenty of rest, changing diet 
and habits of living, and giving up everything that would ikely 
to do one any harm—that I am hoping for the most beneficial 
results. Sois Curvers. He eyes me suspiciously in the morning, 
when he comes down to drink his glass of water, as if I had taken 
some unfair advantage of him in the night, and had got ahead of 
him in point of health. He is not satisfied with himself until I have 
positively assured him that I don’t feel any better myself, rather 
the contrary. ‘‘I don’t know what the deuce the waters are doing 
to me,” says Carvers, with the air of a man who has made an 
investment about which he begins to be a little uncertain ; ‘* I don’t 
feel so well. I’m languid, I’m weak.” Then, turning to me 
reproachfully, he says, ‘* You don’t look weak; you’re not languid.” 
He seems to resent this apparent want of opmpethy on my part so 
much that I hasten to assure him that I do feel languid, that I am 
weak, and that I too am not satisfied with results so far. This 
pleases him, and for a time he is content. Given this ‘‘ traitement,” 
and where do the waters come in? But as we argue it out, CHIVERS 
and myself, if we hadn’t come here we couldn’t in London have gone 
in for the traitement seriously, and to the exclusion of every other 
consideration ex that of health. 

The various s on the subject give the analysis of these waters. 
I venture on giving my own idea of the Composition de l'eau de la 
Bourboule ; et la voici ;— 


ANALYsE (TRE) ELémeENTAIRE. 


Gr. 
L’eau fraiche . ; ‘ . . ; : ; . 5°678910 
Lieauchaude . 4 j ‘ ; i ‘ é . 6°789 
’eau arseniqué (quand méme) . 4°1234 


L’ean medicamentée de potass, soude, magnésie acide) J 
silicique, et beaucoup d@autres choses au choix . 10°18 


érance . pat p00 gi lettre? Ue! OOM 
Fou , . R . ? > : ‘ ‘ . Indices forts 
Confiance enti¢re. ‘ é ; é - , . Traces 


Total . . . La Guérison 


I think, when considered carefully, the above will be admitted, on 
all hands, to be a very fair analysis. Of course, it only applies to a 
first visit. If this is a success, then the grains of “‘ espérance” are 
enormously i and ‘ foi” and “‘ conflance entiere” are com- 


increased, 
plemented to almost absolute certainty by “ expérience.” ‘‘ Experi- 


entia dose it” —and then you have no doubt as to the result of 
treatment. 


THEATRICAL NOTES. 
(By Private Box.) 


\. For forthcoming Theatrical novelties there will not be much 
chance as long as this glorious anti-Theatrical weather continues, 
and ‘ ig are compabed to rg te Foun on Danese, . 

< en u ensington eri is time it has proved 
itself the ‘‘ Wealtheries”—has become a regularly established 
entertainment, and its novelty has worn off, it will take its chance 
sapplion « went t0 the listopdic whieh seitier te Crp Peles 
su a@ wan e w neither the 

nor Alexandra Palace nor itochorville can ibly satisfy. 

There is to be another burlesque on Called Back, written by 
Mr. Herman MenrvaLe, with the sanction of Mr. Comrns Ca 
who assisted Mr. Huew Conway in the other dramatic version 0 
his book at the Princess’s. very kind of Mr. Comyns Canz. But 
of what ble use could Mr. Cann’s “ sanction” be to Mr. Meni- 
VALE? Mr. Caner select the portions of Mr. Huon Conway's 
work that he particularly wished to be burlesqued? However, 
these amenities are nice, and show there is no ill feeling. Mr. 
Yarpiey, the Cricketer, had a shy at it some time since at the 
Novelty, and, for ourselves, we don’t believe in the subject. 

The serious Authors are all going in to forestall the Parodist, and, 
among others, Mr. Herman (not MERIVALE, or Vezry, but Henry 
Herman, Mr. Jones's partner and joint author of Wi1son Barnett, 
and other successes), it is said, is going to write a ee ng of his 
next Drama. Capital idea! Only won't it rather bother the public, 
which will be inquiring, like the boy at the Peepshow, *‘ Please, Sir, 
which is the Drama, and which is the Burlesque?” And Mr. 
HERMAN may aptly reply, ‘‘ Whichever you please, my little dear— 
as ngs you pays your money, you may take your choice.” 

Mr. Pau.ton’s Bades are doing well; the Twins at the Olympic. 

The Alhambra eo ha go! in for a music-hall licence, which, 
after all the trouble taken “3 Jacosi, and others, to raise the 
musical and dramatic character of the entertainment, is much to be 
tted. However, if such a Company must pay fifteen md cent., and 
if holders won’t be content with seven, then Jay y the music- 
hall entertainment is the thing to bring about that decidedly bene- 
ficial result. The Argumentum ad pocketum is the strongest of all. 

The following advertisement is from the Times :— 


AUDEVILLE THEATRE.—On Thursday, Sep- 
tember 25th, will be produced a new five-act play of modern 
English middle-class life, by Henry A. Jones, entitled SAINTS AND 
SINNERS, in which Mr. Thomas Thorne will make his re-appear- 
ance; with the following powerful cast :—Mesers. Henry Neville, 
Mackintosh, Frederick Thorne, E. M. Robson, W. Lestocq, F. Grove, 
W. Howe, and H. B. Conway; Mesdames Cissy Grahame, M.A. 
Giffard, and Kate Phillips. 

In consequence of the type arrangement, the first Lady is made to 
figure as ** Madame Cissy Graname, M.A.,” which certainly would 
— (of learning) for the Stage as the ultimate end of a 

irtonian education. The next day, we were sorry to observe that 
the form had been re-set, when it was at once made evident that 
“M.A.” was not a Degree, but the initials of Miss Girrvanp, whose 
name comes second, 





“CONFOUND THEIR NAVY TRICKS!” 


‘* Tue truth about the Navy” appears to be as difficult to get at 
as the facts concerning ce, and, it is to be feared, for much the 
same reason,—namely, that it is the interest or pleasure of svi-disant 
experts to give partial and prejudiced statements on the one side or 
the other. But Jonw Bui can better afford to be in a little fog 
concerning his Exchequer than in a gross darkness concerning his 
first line of defence. ’ - : 

Whether our Navy is or is not opal to possible demands on it, 
whether it is or is not more powerful than le bag -y rope of foreign 
Fleets that could be brought against it, w er it does or does not 
consist largely of “‘ lame ducks,” these are by no means questions en 
lair, They must be answered, and answered clearly, and conclu- 

thout 


ively, wi fadge, or ey be Spee mp DD pe oa bias, or 
gure-cooking, land is e . cialdom in 
is apt to take the optimist side, Officialdom out takes the 


pessimist 
view, and they din their rival statements and opinions, charges and 
coun into Joun BuLt’s weary ears with most damnable 
iteration. Yards of ‘‘ tabular statements” tease him to desperation. 
The tabular statement—sworn to—of to-day is topsy-turveyed by the 
tabular statement—vouched for—of to-morrow. ‘' A plague on both 
our—statistics!” he is tempted to ery. But that won’t settle it. 
Tt will have to be settled, however, and if in the summary process 
Mr. Bui is likely to adopt when his patience is fairly exhausted, 
some professional reputations are some party petti- 
foggers exposed, that will be the fault the official bunglers and 
the officious wranglers, who make his life a burden to him with their 





blind incompetence and their paltry unpatriotic spite. 





— 
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“ONE TOUCH OF NATURE MAKES THE WHOLE WORLD KIN!” 





Algernon (unbosoming himself to his Friend). ‘‘Ou, BoB, WHAT IS THERE SWEETER ON ALL THIS WIDE EARTH OF OURS THAN TRUE, 
op, BRauTIFUL Women! Os, svcH Is THR Fervour or My Feeines, I covLp>——” 


Nigger Minstrels (suddenly striking up) :— 


‘On ! WHAT DEAR LITTLE HINNERCENT THINGS THEY HAR! 
Taey ’RE HaNnGeLs wirHour ANY WINGS, THEY HAR! 
Oa! my Love Is so ’orT, 
I covtp Kiss atu THE Lot, 


THE DEAR LITTLE Hiwnercent Tarnos!” 


[And so say all of us ! 








PAYING THE PIPERS, 
A new Tune on @ Theme borrowed from the ‘‘ Bab Ballads,”’) 


O Writs E. McMerryressye the Gran’ 

Was a hard-working, eloquent, elderly man. 

To call himself Scotch was his greatest delight, 
And perhaps on the whole the old Piper was right. 


From the fol-de-rol Forth to the whatsit Deeside, 
Round by thingummy Tay and by rum-te-tum Clyde, 
There wasn’t a Piper, at base or at treble, 

The equal of Wirt1am E. McMeReypesse. 


No other could wake such remarkable tones 

From anything, down from the ‘* bags” to the “‘ bones.” 
But he seemed at his best when delighting Seotch chiels 
With blood-stirring slogans, and pibrochs, and reels. 
He 'd climb on a carriage, a platform, a mound, 

And the neighbours in thousands would gather around 
lo list to his pipes and to gaze in his een, 

In Midlothian’s Heart and in far Aberdeen. 

All loved Writram E., save a Sassenach gent 

Who followed his steps with a rival’s intent. 

He had got himself — a Piper, you ’ll note, 

And his name it was Borgas SrurreM SHEEPSCOTE. 
Surepscore had incurred a prodigious expense 

To look like a Scotchman in every sense ; 

But this is a matter most people will own 

That isn’t a question of costume alone. 

SHEEPSCOTE was sufficiently bonily built, 

He purchased a sporran, sbeunt a kilt, 





Stuck a skein in his hose, was a zebra for stripes, 
But he turned out a very poor hand at the pipes. 


The pipings of McMrernryYPEBBLe would float 
To the frenzy of Boreas Sturrem SHEEPSCOTE. 
The Scots were amused at the Sassenach’s spleen, 
In Midlothian’s Heart as in fair Aberdeen, 

. a * 


‘My McMerrypessie, and SHeepscore my lad, 
Your competitive shindies are driving me mad! 

lf both of you must play on that noisy affair, 

I do wish to goodness you ’d play the same air.” 
Now this was the voice of a Sassenach, B 

Who found the whole business was noisy dull. 
And when two angry pipers ——— reels, 
The thing grows too much d AGNER, one feels. 


Moreover a third one, one SouRBERRY, came 

With the purpose of playing the same little game ; 

And the h thought, ‘‘ When he mingles Ais tones, 
Oh, shan’tI be sick of the bag and the drones!” 

So the fidgety Sassenach up and he swore 

He’d listen no longer, he ’d stand it no more ; 

And addressing the Pipers—perhaps in bad taste— 

He spake to them thus, in his heat and his haste: 

** Oh, blew your three ipes! Or rather, perhaps. 

I should say do not blow them again—there ’s eee chaps! 
Your tunes may be fine—though I’m dashed if they ’re sweet. 
But I wish, my dear fellows, you ’d—try the nezt street ! 
‘The pibroch, I’m told, sounds so pleasant—afar. 

’Tis I * pay the Pipers,’ wherever o- are ; 

But if near my doors you again should upstrike, 

I may pay you all round—in a coin you won't ig 
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Heart’s-ease no more! That flower could hard! fox rish 
THE TOWN. In Ragman’s Rents, where not a grass-spear » Moy 
No. XV.—A Srory or a Sto. bm be valorous point. CakPaXx grew — ’ 
Nor here the moony, chill, electric glare By Seneie. ar — oh ote 

Irradiates showy shops and spacious flags, Nor manly effort make. She slaved pinched. spared 
But naphtha cressets foully fume and flare Petitioned, pawned, scraped scant pence by shifts 

. ow — _" and forms in frowzy rags. Whence Poverty’s shame the veil bet seldom lifts. 

0 cKster 


tter fills the air, 
And troops of slipshod girls and shambling 


hags, 
With eager, ape-like faces, crush and crowd, 
For orts and offal chaffering shrill and loud. 


Buy!” The stentor chorus cleaves the 
night, 
Greeting like mockery many an eager ear. 
‘vw Buy? See yon draggled woman, wan and white! 
Buy!” rae in one thin hand, as though in 
ear, 
She holds some seanty pence, intent her sight 
Glares gloatingly on spreads of coarse good cheer, 
Shamble-like shows of ruddy flesh, huge heaps 
Of sodden fish, whereat taste shrinks and creeps. 


She had it once, wealth’s daintier palate. Now 
The howling hawker’s piles of finny waste, 
That scent not of the sea, bring zest’s faint glow 
To her pinched pallid cheeks ; with feverish haste 
She makes her petty bid, then turns to go. 
What has & iovety to do with taste ? 
Her husband, hunger-stricken, lies alone, 
And scarce would spurn the beggar’s thrice-picked bone. 


An Oxford man, slack-willed, of sinew stout, 
Some scholarship, and a besetting taste 

For Town’s enticements. Carrax feigned to flout 
The Cockney Circe, vulgar as unchaste, 

Yet in her lap poured guotigall out 
His patrimony in unmeasured waste. 

Circe, kite-keen, insatiate as the vulture, 

Ranks ’midst her choicest fools the fool of Culture. 


Culture! The latest, vaguest nebulosity 
In Cant’s vocabulary! Pedants prate 
And poets pipe of it, but curiosity 
May vainly call on them to plainly state 
Its nature and effects ; moe th. pomposity 
And maundering hysteria nothing hate 
So heartily as keen and close analysis, 
Which to their proud pretensions brings paralysis. 


One thing is clear; the Culture of the Clique 
For moral health or strength yields small security, 
Or would Boye SmyrHe Art-charm in sickness seek, 
And Lrwpet lave in lyrical impurity ? 
Poor CarFax! Culture left him smoothly weak, 
A specimen of polished immaturity, 
Such as the Town is rich in; ready math 
For the grim warder of the primrose path ! 


Avernus is so facile of descent 
To such unwary loiterers on its slope! 
CanrPax lounged on, on easy jovs intent, 
Yet dallying dreamily with higher hope. 
But when disaster struck reed-like he bent ; 
Emasculate, unstrung, how should he cope 
With frowning fate, whose swift and sudden flood 
Tries men of steadiest nerve and sternest blood ? 


Why trace the’dread dégringolade? A theme 
For ruthless Realism’s iron pen ! 
The faint last rays of folly’s roseate dream 
Died to dull grey at fact’s chill touch—and then 
The polished pluckless fool on trouble’s stream 
. Down er ey . The —— men 
sy courtesy—w y this “‘ nithing’s” part, 
Find their Yast rampart in a woman’s heart. 


* pa P took her frome 6 a Soma home 
in opulent Philistia, wite r fancy 
With superficial charm she thought must come 
_ From soul-deep sourees,—easy necromancy ! 
So from suburban villadom to slum 
He dragged her down, his ‘ blue-eyed, pure-lipped Pawsy,” 
As he had called her in the effusive days 
f Passion’s heat and Culture’s wordy craze. 











A Zot, gentler and less gross, might paint 
True pictures of the poor which, shocking less, 
Much more might move. This woman frail and feint 
Chaffering for that cheap pile of nastiness, 
More than a moon-faced olineel Saint 
Stirs unsophisticated hearts. The stress 
Of sordid sorrow in the reeking slum 
Might strike your neo-pagan pessimist dumb. 


“ Pansy!”—— That voice in the pale woman's ear 
Makes her strained senses reel, the gas flames flit 
Before her eyes ; she crouches as with fear. 
The speaker is a well-paunched pursy Cit, 
Half-breathless, white, her father. ‘Oh! you here!” 
She stammers forth ; and then the cynic wit 
That thrives in slums as well as clubs, hath food 
Seldom vouchsafed in this low neighbourhood. 


A draggled chafferer for unwholesome scraps 

Hanging about a broad-clothed ‘‘ Swell’s” bowed neck ! 
Grotesque ! a sight to make grave Nestor’s chaps 

Wag mirthfully! Yet little do they reck. 
He’s on poverty as on moral lapse, 

His smug res ility knows no speck 
More than his shirt-front,—but this den !—his daughter !— 
No, even Philistia’s blood is not all water. 


He follows her with shocked and shuddering nerves, 
The rookery’s slimy lapes seem like descents 
To some Town Tophet. Sin of eourse deserves 
To suffer,—but this filth! ‘“‘Eh? Ragman's Rents?” 
The self-poised any ee ae starts and swerves. 
Better with Tartar hordes in smoke-fouled tents 
To huddle than in this malodorous hell, 
Which is his property,—and pays so well! 


What spectral skulking Pariahs, furtive shapes 
Which like mute jackals glide amidst the shadows, 
Show in the flare through the dusk that drapes 
Sin’s nameless dens else dark as Dis’s meadows! 
This gulf-like hole that like Gehenna gapes, 
Can it be one of Town’s new El Dorados 
Where Land, Church, Commerce in our huckster time 
Fatten on filth and misery, shame and crime ? 


On through a shattered entry, up a flight 
Of tortuous stairs into a narrow room 


Noisome and dim as the Swamp-demon’s night ! 
A candle’s flickering = gleams through the gloom. 
The sleek Cit shivers. ’Tis a sickening sight. 


This culture's fate, this the proud athlete’s doom, 
Shared by the once bright beauty laying now 
A shranken hand on that wan sleeper’s brow ? 


A start, a shuddering cry, a forward fall : 
Across that rag-screened breast, and prone she lies. 
Poor shaken Cit! Whatshould he do? A eall 
Might summon—what? With trembling hands and eyes 
Hel, y wide he stands, sheer horror’s 1. 
* Pansy! dear Pansy |! ’—Long resentment dies 
In that stiff Philistine’s paternal breast 
Unsteeled against this cruel crowning test. 


Silence! A broken glass, the sickly fume 
Of rank raw 4 tell paste omens te se 
Drunken ungering ell-deserv oom, 
Philetie thinks. Bat now to rouse the pale 
Prone form, to bear her from this ilent room. 
Alas, good Cit! your wealth nought avail, 
Nay, nor your love, to lift that fallen head 
To lite at hope again. Those two are dead ! 





Apaprep Companison.—By Mr. Frepexic Haxnison : Comre and 


Spencer very much like one another, ‘specially Srxncen. 





Question at THR Apminatty.—‘ Har? What do you say? 


Hay?” 
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Master Hereert GLADSTONE HAS CONSENTED TO BECOME PRESIDENT OF THE CHELTENHAM 
Junior LiperaL Association. IF THEY DON’T BEHAVE PROPERLY HE'LL TELL HIs Pa’ 


HE WILL. 


—— ee 


PETS AND PHEASANTS, 
(A Song for the Coming Season. ) 


I HAD ve but for the Pheasant, 
And | shot extremely well 

In the old days, while the t 
Still a better tale can 

They may sail away and rocket 
Till the novice holds his breath, 

But my gun, when once you cock it, 
Means a Pheasant’s certain death. 


Every cover holds the beauties, 
ha are very full of game ; 

I fulfil a sportsman’s duties, 

And the Field records my name. 


But the sportsman and the lover 
Get uncommonly awry, 

When the ladies storm the cover, 
And our luncheon time is nigh. 


Sue comes too, so love supreme is 
For a charming hour or more ; 

Since the whole a pleasant dream is, 
I could wish that hour a score. 


Yet when shooting on hereafter 
I can’t hit a single bird, 

And my comrades join in laughter 
With the chorus of ‘* Absurd!” 


For they see how women rule me, 
And how one fair face holds sway ; 
How two bright blue eyes could fool me,— 
And, by Jove! She’s here to-day! 


i!) AVLES 
| = 











Mosttisep Forcrs.—Antagonistic mobs, 
’| the Salvation and Skeleton Armies. 








WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH HIM? 


THE rumour that | valuable suggestions as to the best method 
of turning his now rapidly approaching liberty to good account are 
pouring in on the ‘‘ Claimant” daily from all quarters is perfectly 
authentic, and as it is well known that many notable and even dis- 
tinguished personages have ex their opinion to the effect that 
the opportunity of utilising the enthusiasm with which his release 
appears to be hailed by a certain portion of the community should 
not be lost, the following brief memorandum of selected hints—some 
of which should possibly be taken with more or less reserve—may be 
read just at the present moment not without interest. 


MINISTERIAL. 

“You ask me,” writes Mr. Giapstone, confidentially, to a friend 
outside the Cabinet, ‘‘ whether, if dispatched to the Transvaal at 
onee, he would be likely to the position and policy of the 
Government in that direction. I frankly answer you that I think he 
would not; though I am free to add that, as an alternative, guarded 
by certain restrictions, I should say the experiment might be 
cautiously tried.” 

THEATRICAL. 

The following telegram, from New York, has just been received 
by 7 Witsow Barrett :— 
_ “* Do not miss your opportunity, my dear Wison, but perfect your 
forthcoming Shakspearian venture by letting the Tichborne Claimant 
play the Ghost to your Hamlet ! Two such remarkable would 
never before have seen on any stage, and the combina- 
tion could but further elevate and purify the interests 
profession. I do so Jong, when I so pal ge another and a 
grander Lyceum greeting me in Oxford t. Hence my sug- 
gestion. Believe me, dear Wrison, when I think of it all my heart 
goes out to you! Do try him!” 

—_ Miuirary. 
On inguiry being privately made of Lord Wotsetey whether he 


would like to have the Claimant gilt as a head for the pioneer 
vessel of the Nile Expedition for the etn beg General Seanen, he 


instantly replied, “‘ Yes, certainly ; I think the idea excellent. Not 
only would he impress the natives, but probably be of material use, if 
it came to an ex of prisoners with the DI.” 


PoxrTIcat. 


In a letter from Sir Starrorp Norrucore to the Secre f th 
Oldham Conservative National i Society cocars the follow. 


ing significant passage :—‘* Your i of endeavouring to 


of our noble | Guildf. 


the Claimant to the Tichborne Estates to personate Sir WL 
Harcourt, and stump the country, delivering speeches damaging to 
his own party, seems not only admirable, but feasible. How would 
it do to make it a question of personal identity, and let him claim 
the title and Baronetcy itself? Once inside the Liberal Cabinet 
asthe true Sir Wiirtram—ha! ha!—our triumph would surely be 
complete. I am often taxed with want of spirit and energy, I know 
—but only touch me on the point of party, and I become a very 
MacHIAVELLI for genius and intrigue. Not a word, mind, to 
Cuurcuitt. I should like to know this Claimant. You must 
introduce us.” 
CoMMERCIAL. 


In his recent Pamphlet, The Poor Old Oriental Bank—Can it ever be 
set on to its Legs again? a ‘ Depressed SHAREHOLDER,” who avows 
that he has ‘‘now no further personal interest in the concern, thus 
briefly sums up the reply to his own question—‘‘ I have only to say, 
he conelades, ‘‘ put the Zichborne Claimant in the Manager's chav, 
and wait the result!” 

GENERAL. 

“A Wett-Inrormep CorresponpENt” sends the subjoined 
communication :— 

“There are, | am aware, many undeniable canards at the t 
moment current as to the immediate future of the Tichborne 
Claimant, but rea may take it from me as tolerably sure that, before 
long, you will hear of him as creditably discharging his official duties 
either as Head Master of Eton, Proprietor of the Alhambra, Chief 
Commissionnaire at Mr. Wurretey’s, First Lord of the Admiralty, 
pa Soneiaey of the Charity O isation Society, Driver of 

ildford Coach, Inspector of Holloway Gaol, Acting Montes at 
Drury aan, Governor-General of India, Head Waiter at the Crite- 

a 


rion, or I Chancellor.” 





Pots and Kettles to Mend. 


First Cynic. Granville v. Salisbury. Pot versus Kettle, 
To any unbiassed and patriot thinker, 
Appears this affray of jobations and jeers. 
Second Cynic. Precisely. And so the whole question to settle, 
They ’1l call in their deftest poli tinker, 
To help them in ‘‘ mending the Peers.” 





a ee py 4 Prerry Gret.—The real “ Inspired Press”—* 
18s; 
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THE SKELETON IN THE CUPBOARD! 
Mistress, ‘‘1 THOUGHT I HEARD A MAn’s VoIcE DOWN HERE, JANE, I DO TRUST, AFTER ALL I TOLD YOU ABOUT THE LAST Coox 
AND HER SALVATION ARMY FRIENDS, THAT YOU VE NOT ADMITTED ANY——” 
Cook. ‘‘On Lorn, Mu’m! THAT YOU SHOULD EVER THINK THAT OF Mz !—waicn I CAN'T ABIDE THE SALVATIONISTS, Mu'’M—AND 
my Younc Man a ‘SKELINTON,’ AND AT THIS MINUTE AT WORTHINK A FIGHTIN’ THE ORRID WRETCHES !” 








“REAL JAM” FOR A PREMIER’S SCOTCH BREAKFAST. TEACHING OUR GRAND MOTHER. 


Scsrension of Law of Liquidation—(‘‘ Sharp practice of NoRTH-| [ovens of the natural picturesque are protesting against the 
BROOK'S. But ‘ better than nothing at all’”)—Porrte protests to the planting of young trees in the New Forest. It is perhaps difficult to 
Powers against action of British Government in Egypt—(‘‘ Bother supplement the work of grand Mother Nature without artificialising it. 
Porte! Never mind; it’s ‘action’ he’s protesting against, not| No one wants a touch of the Thames Embankment in Hampshire. 
‘maction.’ Shall have ——— another Conference, to gain time ;| Yet even New Forests grow old. If man cannot mend without 
and ‘time is money.’ ”)—Boers threaten to take Natal, and shoot marring, better leave it alone. But may it not be possible, by the 
down all Englishmen—(‘‘ Dreadful! After all I’ve done for them, | art which Polizenes defended against Perdita, to ‘‘ mend Nature,” 
too f ”)—Eng’ ish Colonists, dissatisfied with British Government’s | where she temporarily fails, provided we let her teach us how, 
inaction, will side with the Boers—(‘‘ Good gracious! ‘ Inaction !’ | instead of trying to teach her ? 

Can't they see how busy NorTuBrooxk is in Egypt, and how I’ve got | 
my hands full with the Franchise. Really, they ought to know q 
better.” —Strong Anti-English feeling on the Continent—(“‘ Where’s| OvER THE FoortigHts.—Theatrical Managers who are also Actors 
the Continent ? GRANVILLE can see to this ; but when I’ve got this | must rush in front of the Cartain and make speeches. The example 
Franchise Bill passed, then we shall be at peace with everyone every-| of the Premier is perpetually before their eyes, and ; they all do it. 

where.” )—Inefficient state of the Navy—(‘‘ Nonsense! We've got; The Manageresses are beginning it. Mrs. Kenpat’s feelings over- 
a lot of boats being repaired. Perhaps they mean‘ Navvy.’ Going| came her at Manchester, and last Friday night this clever Lady 
to enfranchise uim.”)—Gorvon disgusted with British Cabinet—| gushed over the footlights, and thanked the occupants of the Gallery 

“He means mz, I do believe !”)—telegraphs to say he throws| and Pit for ‘‘ coming early,” and ‘* waiting so long before the per- 
entire responsibility of bloodshed and carnage—(‘‘ What dreadful | formance begins.” Poor dears! and then Mrs. Kewpat told them 
expressions !”)—on British Government.—(‘‘ He’s so obstinate and | just to comfort them, that she “‘ often came and had a peep at them. 
impetuous ! so inconsiderate, too, at the moment when he must know | Of course she did: just as the immortal Mr. Crummiles, with an eye 
I’m so busy with the Franchise Bill. But WOUsELEY and ‘ the | to the receipts, to look through the hole in the Curtain, and 
Camels are coming.’ What can Gorpon want more? If latest | announce that “ another boy had come into the Pit!” After which 
telegrams correct, question whether he'll want them”)—Sir Her- she added, to the re in the Pall Mali Gazette, that 
cues Roprwson—("* Dear me! why doesn't he keep quiet till I’ve| when she looked up and saw “‘ that sea of faces hanging on every 
got my Franchise Bill out? And what’s this ?”)—Angra Pequefia—| word”—apt and poetic simile this—‘‘ and looking at every gesture, 

Where is * Angra Pequefta’? Not in Midlothian, or 7 should I am so proud so happy that I feel I couldn’t do half eno h to 
have stopped there, and won ’em with a speech. No; let me see—| show you how we ; —?—— your loyalty to us. Loyalty”! 
that’s something to do with GRANVILLE and Bismarck. What a| What on earth did Mrs. Kewpar mean f c pences and shillings 
nuisance Bismarck is! Can't he understand how entirely occupied | would have been intelligible, but where’s the “loyalty”? If Mrs. 
Tam with the Franchise ? ”)—Mr, PaRweLt says—(“‘ 4h! I can | Kena wishes to show how highly she values their loyalty, let her 
wait till October for that. And when I have ‘ disposed of my cor- = them a benefit Porgy ge and admit them in their thousands 
respondence,’ I must plant a few more sycamores, make some more {or nothing: then double the , and test their ‘‘ loyalty” that 
Speeches on the Franchise, receive Addresses on same subject, and| way. We sincerely admire Mrs. Kewpat, but do hope she won't 
*ay good-bye to Great Glamis.”) ( Exit. | join the Footlight . 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 
By Eminent Hanps. 


1L—ON JAM FOR BREAKFAST. 
Dear Topsy, , ‘ ; 

Iw addressing you on a subject involving points of National 
if not of Imperial interest, you may be inclined to ask me, “‘ What 
Jam for breakfast?” This aptitude for curiosity displaying itself 
in « disposition to subdivide a matter, as I may say, by making 





Shooting Season in Scotland—The Gladstone Preserves. 


minute interrogatories, is one that I cannot plead I am altogether 
unfamiliar with. But it is one I have never been accustomed to 
encourage. You will see the disadvantage at once. Suppose, for 
example, I said ‘‘ Gooseberry-Jam for breakfast,” that would con- 
siderably tie my hands, limiting me to possess points which might 
prove, eventually, inconvenient, and might hereafter open up oppor- 
tunities for quotation from this correspondence that might be 
embarrassing. I know nothing particular to the discredit of goose- 
berry as a Jam, and the same remark applies to the blameless black 
currant, the retiring raspberry, and the plethoric plum. But there 
is no necessity for me to hamper myself by particularising ; and there- 
fore, with your permission, of which I feel assured in advance, we 
will — the matter in the general form indicated by the title of 
this letter. 

I am inclined to encourage the consumption of Jam at breakfast 
for reasons connected with the national income and expenditure. 
You will remember that on a recent occasion, having the privilege 
of addressing an assembly of gentlemen more or less intimately con- 
nected with the science of Agriculture—I mean a body of Farmers— 
I took the liberty of recommending them to turn their attention to 
Jam, not at breakfast, but in garden and field; and when I say in 
garden and field I shall, I trust, scarcely be taken as seriously pro- 
posing that Jam shall be grown out of doors—whether in pots or 
in pods—pendant from the actual living tree or shrub. I have 
always been an advocate of ex ing one’s thoughts in the fewest 
possible words, even at the risk of misconstruction, owing to the 
elliptical form of sentences. When I say to persons who, whether 
from hereditary circumstances, or from accidental circumstances, or 
from any circumstances whatever, have become connected with the 
exploitation of our arable and garden land—when I say to 
such persons (the Agriculturists, in short) ‘‘Grow Jam,” that sen- 
tence, striking in itself, will by the intelligent person be understood 
as comprehending all the processes of agriculture, from the gathering 
of the seed to the preparation of the ground—preparation, I here 
mean, as distinct from operation. 

If I were to assume that the persons I address would require to 
be led by the hand, as it were, from point to point through a process 
of thought, it would have been requisite for me, on the occasion re- 
ferred to, to have said a few words on the original ownership of land ; 
to touch on the processes of the transfer of landed property ; to trace 
back the history of the earliest agricultural implements; to dilate on 
the contingencies of atmospheric influence ; to deal, however lightly, 
with the various qualities of the soil ; to picture the husbandman full 
of hope planting his seed; to sketeh him a early in the 
morning, and going forth to pull up the young plant by the roots 
to see how it progresses ; to deseribevall the tendresse he bestows upon 
his charge; to hymn the beanties of the Gooseberry swelling visibly 
under his eyes in the rich summer weather ; to warn him to be care- 





———$_——_ 
ful in plucking the fruit not to suffer indentation of the cuticle of 
his hand by the thorn which invariably accompanies the growth of 
this favourite fruit. 

Then I should have had to follow him to the granary, or how. 
ever you may designate the place where ies are stored, 
and thence proceed through all the minutia of Jam-making,—th, 
proportion of the sugar, the size of the jars, the quality of the 
covering, and much else, possibly finishing up by a picture of 
domestic felicity at some humble breakfast-table, where, the Jam. 
pot standing in solid cylindrical form by the hissing urn, the rosy 
child dins its dimpled fingers in the rich fruit, sucks them, and ther 
with habits of personal cleanliness that draw a proud smile from th. 
happy mother, wipes its fingers on the tablecloth. 

All this I might have done with the approval and to the satisfac. 
tion of my audience. But that is not my way. ‘Grow Jam,” | 
said, and left the rest to be worked out by the mental process fami- 
liar to my intelligent countrymen. 

I think, dear Tony, I have now made you fully acquainted with 
my views on Jam, more particularly on Jam for breakfast. If there 
is anything that anpears to you obscure, or anything upon which you 
would like to have fuller information, if you will put down the terms 
of your question on the paper for to-morrow, I will endeavour to 
answer it to the best of my humble ability. Meanwhile I remain, 
with much respect, Yours always, G6. 

To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 





WHAT’S THE REMEDY ? 


‘* Artas”’ in last week’s World asks, ‘‘ What can be done with 
this Salvation Army Nuisance?” It has, he says, spoilt a season at 
Worthing, and may do so at Brighton. Whatcan bedene? Do not 
allow the processions. Other so-called “‘ religious” processions are 
illegal ; let these be made so, too, and as quickly as possible. A 
Coster is fined forty shillings for obstructing the hfare with 
his barrow. This lesson should be one of ‘‘ Bakrow's Sermons ;” 
and on such a text the Salvation-Obstructionists should be fined as 
heavily as the Coster. We are not on the side of the Coster, when he 
and his fellow-Costers obstruct the thoroughfare as they do in Little 
Mud-Salad Market, ads Goodge Street, and as they have been doing 
in King Street, Hammersmith, till the Fulham Board of Works 
prosecuted the lot, and Mr. Smerm fined each of the defendants forty 
shillings, observing that ‘‘ no one was allowed to stand in the streets.” 
This observation of Mr. SHert’s must not be taken to mean that 
‘* standing ” is the essence of obstruction in a thoroughfare. On the 
contrary, the Salvation Army Processions have become a standing 
nnisance. ‘* Moving on,” as a procession does, will create, tempora- 
rily, just as much obstruction as standing still; and if you allowa 
body to move from North to South, by what sort of logic are you to 
prevent another body moving simultaneously from South to North 
along the same line as the aforesaid benef By the law of statics and 
dynamics we know what must ensue when two opposing forces thus 
meet in the same line. And if this, too, be on a Sunday, the first 
day of the Christian week, dedicated to Rest-and-Be-thankfulness, 
what is to become of the quiet, respectable, and decent observance of 
that one day ? 

Let the Rivulinn Army, with their ensigns and captains and 
uniforms, and drums and rumeets, assemble in their Barracks just 
as Christians, Jews, Turks, and Heathens do in their Churches, Syna- 
gogues, Mosques, and Temples; and let their recruiting Sergeants 
go about where they list, or where they are likely to ’list; but let 
this out-of-door irreligious movement, this outrageous travesty | 
Ecclesiastical symbolism, with its fanatic war-cries, its fanfares, its 
martial hymns, and brass-band accompaniment, leading to riot and 
bloods on the Lord’s Day, let this be forthwith sup , as it 
can be, we believe, by existing law; and if not, let the law be made. 
Of course that harmless body of publicans and sinners, the Free- 
masons, would be sufferers by such a regulation; but with 
His Royal Highness of Waxes, their Grand Master, at their 
they would be willing to bear the privation of being occasionally 
deprived of an open-air display of sashes, aprons, and emblems, for 
the sake of law and order. 

Conservatives and Liberals and Trades Unions, all would suffer 
under a law positively prohibiting all Processions excepting 
those of State requirements, or of a distinctly nati aracter. 
But, so much the better. Public Demonstrations of men coming | 
their fe ” is . relic x. perverse is an oqemrenm in “ 
age of daily papers, latest editions, tele; 8, an ¥ 
every one’s om od is ventilated, and all can heard through the 5 
Press. So if the Salvation Riots at Worthing-and. elsewhere do but 
bring about a Total Abolition of Processions Act, they will have com | 
ferred a benefit on all peaceable citizens, and soa great good Will) 
have come out of a great evil. 


” 
Morro For THz Srace-Worsuippers.—* Mummer’s the Word! 
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“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on application 
“CRYSTAL SPRINGS.” 
+] Renowned for their 
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and Trade Mark. 
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LIME JUICE CORDIAL. |° 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Pree of Alcohol 

Effervescing in all Aérated Waters. 

An excellent *timulant biended with Spirits 
Is highly Medicinal 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachic, assisting digestion. 
Is recommended by the Lancer. 

Is Sold Every where. 

Wholesale Stores—i1,Curtain Road, London. 
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PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
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The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION 
Descriptive Pamphiet, with Testi ls, post free. 
told by Chemists, Is. 6d. and 2s, per bottle, 
Aiscurar Birtee Waren Couran,, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 
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The Ozygen-Giving Disinfectant. 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT 


“The means which Science has placed 
within our reach, at a very cheap rate, 
for Sanitary purposes."—Zhe Times. 

This unequalled preparation, recom- 
ménied by the highest Medical Authorities, 
ig THE SAPEGUARD or tHe Home, an un- 
failing protection from the perils of Suauu- 
Pox, Cmotsas, Tyruve Fevex, Dirn- 
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Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester. 
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COLT’S PIRBARMS Co. .4, Pali Mall, London S.W 





WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 
HOLBROOK & CO.’S | 
Name in Red Letters on Black Ground, 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 








Yor ACIDITY or es STOMACH, | | 


and aatrecan, aiagEs, oor 





BRILL’S 
SEA 
14¢. per Bath, SA 4. 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 
BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign Cigars, as supplied to the Leading 





Clubs, a Mes-es, and public. Me @s., and 22s, 
r 16), Samples, 6 for ls. (14 Btamps) 
BENSON, 61, St. Paul's 6 Churchyard, 





Howry optarmep Eastty sawp Pisasawriy wire 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &e 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free 


A. @. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macdeaield, 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


ls warranted Socennne Sy the blood from all impurities, 
from whatever cause arising. Yor Scrofula, Scurvy, 
Sores of all hinds Skin and oes [isenses Ite elects 
are marvellous Tp be from aii 
sts. In bottles us. 64 AM and im cases of six 
Uimes the quantity, ile. each, of al) Chemists. 
tor © or 182 stamps, by Tus ‘Lancous anv Miptano 
Couwrizs’ Dave Comrant, Lincotin. 








THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 


| NATURAL APERIENT | 


Humpa = WATER 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Seprremssr 27, 1884. 























You Dirty Boy! 
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